; 


- 


: 
IT. 


XLY 


lac 


c 


urnall 


0, 


cl 


oy 


by 


1 
all let 


VEE 


O +x- 
ondon- 
With ſe 
int 


£ 
D 
JV 
Q 
W 
he, 
D 


he Yeere 


nted 


Pri 


' 
I Nl IE ES __”O oe hea es _=_ «Te oÞi7 ie: 


td” 
4 LOT Wo, « 
EF #045 
? i. 


. 
X net 


f 
| 
[ 
f 


#4, 7 ov, Siovullde.” wor, — 5m 
- 


a 820I)! 
Fg 
o 
{of b, 
+ 
. %o 


— — c 


TERETE LEES. 


$ag rt) «$* Þ»> De” 


ww 


lEDODEDEIPPPEPPLPODD OÞ 
THE CHARACTER 
CG OF A 


.ondon-Diurnall, 


da3z>7 Diurnal isa puny Chronicle, ſcarce pin-tca- 
by ry .ther'd with the wings of time. : It 1s an Hiſto- 
AVE ry in Sippets;the Engliſh 1/jads ina Nut-ſhell; 


_—— 
bu 


the Apocryphall Parliaments booke of Macca- 
bees in ſingle ſheets. It wouldtire a Welch pe- 
dipree, to reckon how many aps "tis remov'd from an An- 
nall : For it is of that ExtraQ 3 only of the younger Houſe, 


like a Shrimp toa Lobſter. The orfgizall ſinner in this kind 
was' Dutch 3 Gafobelgicus the Proteplaſt ;, and the woderne 
AMercuries but Hans-en Kelders: The Counteſle of Zealand © 
was brought tobedof an Almanacke 3 as many Children, as + 
dayes inthe yeare., It.may be the Legiſtative Lady js of that 
Linage 3 ſo ſhe ſpawnes the Diwurnalls, and they at Weſtmin- 
fler, take rhem in Adoption, by the names of Scoticzw, Civs- 
cus, Britanicrs, In the Frontiſpicee of the old Beldame- Dinr- 
pnall; Vike the Contents of the Chapter, ſits the Houſe of 
Commons judging the twelve Tribes of 1/raet. You may 
call them, the Kingdomes Anatomy before the weekly Ka- 
lender : For ſuch is a Diarnall, the day of the moneth, with. 

' what weather in the Common-wealth. *'Tis taken. for the 
Pulſe of rhe BoJy-Politique 3 and the Emperick Divines 
of the Aſſembly, thoſe ſpirituall Dragoprers, thumbe it ac- 
cordingly. Indeed it is a pretry Synopffs 3 and a 

= ® RabvHes 
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Rabbies (though in point of Divinity) trade in no larger Au- 
thors, The Countrey-Carrier, when he butes it for their 
Vicar, miſcalls-it the Yrinall: yet properly enough : For it 
caſts the water of the State, ever fince it ſtaled bloud, It 
differs from an Awl:cu5,as the Devill and his Exorciſt;or asa 
| blacke Witch doth from a white one, whoſe office is to un» 
ravell het inchantments. 
It begins uſually with an Ordinance, which is a Law ſtil- | 
| borne, dropt, before quickned by the Royallaflent :*'Tis one. 

_ ofthe Parfiaments by-blowes, (Ads only being legitimate) 
and hath no more Syre,then a Spaniſh Gennetr, that's begot- 
ten by the wind. ; 

Thus their 4c/1itia ( like its Patron Mars) is the ifſue 
onely of the Mother, without the concourſe of Royall Is- 
iter, Os 
"Yet Law it 1s, if they vote it,though in defiance of their 
Fundamentals, like the.old Sexton, who ſwore his Clocke 
went true,whatever the Sun ſaid tothe contrary, . 
The next Ingredient of a Diurnall is Plots;horrible plots; 
which with wonderfull Sagacity it hunts drifoot, while 
They are yet intheir Cauſes, before LHaeria prima can pur 
on her ſmocke. How many ſuch fits of the Mother have 
troubled the Kingdome, and (for all Sir Water Earle lookes 
like a Man-Midwife) not yet delivered of ſo much, as a 
_ Cuſhion > But Acors muſt have their properties 3 And, 
 ſincethe Stages were voted down, the only Playhouſe isat 
Weſtminſter. - 
Suteableto their plots are their Informers ; Skippers and 
Taylenrs ; Spaniels both for the Land and the Water : Good 
 conſcionable Intelligence > For, however Pym's Bill may in- 
fame the reckoning, the honeſt Vermine have not ſo much 
for lying.,as the Publike Faith, 
Thus a zealous Botcher in Morefields, while he was con- 


triving 


The Charafter of a Lon on Dinruall. 4% _ 
'triving ſome .Qxirpo-cut of ' Church Government, by the 
- helpe of his out-lying eares; and the Otacouſtrcon of the Spi- 
rit, diſcovered ſuch a plot, that-Se/den intends to combate 
Antiquity, and maintaine itwas a Tailors Gooſe, that pre- 
ſerved the Capitol, = 

. . I wonder- my Lord of Canterbary is not once more all- 

to-be-traytord for dealing with the Lions, to ſettle the 

Commiſſion of Array in the Tower. It would doe well 
to crampe the Articles Dormant, beſides the opportunity 
of reforming thoſe beaſts of the Pfrerogative, and changing 
their-prophaner names of Harry and Charles, into Nehemial 
and Elcazer, 

Suppoſea Corne-cutter , being to give little 1/aac a caft 
of his Office, ſhould fall to paring his Browes, miſtaking the | 
one end for the other 3 becauſe he branches at both : This 
would be a plot 3 and the next Diurnall would furniſh.you 
with this Scale of Votes. — 

- Reſolvedupon the Queſtion, that this A& of the Corne- 
cutters wasan abſolute Invaſion of the Citics Charter, in 
the repreſentative Forehead: of Iſazc, Reſolved, that the 
evill Conncellours about the Corne-cutter are Popiſhly 
afteQed, and Enemies to the State. Reſolved, that there be 
a publike oy for the great deliverance of 1ſaack's 
Brow-antlers3 and a ſolemne Covenant drawne upto defic . 
the Corne-cutter,and all his workes. — 

Thus the 2uixeres of this Age fight with the Wind- 

mils of their owne heads; quell Monſters of their owne- 
creation:, Make plots, and then diſcover them ; as who 
fitterto unkennel] the Fox, thenthe Tarrier, that is a part 
of him, 

- Inthethird place march their Adventures ; the Round- 
heads Legend, the Rebells Romance Stories of a larger ſize, 
then the Eares of their Se&; ableto ſtrangle the Beliefe of 5: 
Soli-fidian, Az Ie 


4 The Charater of a London-Dinrnall. 

Ile preſent them in their order 3-and firſt, as'a Whiffeler- 
before the ſhew, enter Stamford; one that trod the Stage 
with the firſt, travers'd his ground, madea legge and Exir.. 
The Country-people tooke him: for one, that by Order of 
the Houſes: was to dance a Morice through the Weſt of. 
England, Well, hee's a nimble. Gentleman 3 ſet him but- 
upon Barkes his Horſe in a Saddle Rampant 3 and- it 15 a 
oJreat queſtion, which part of the Centaure. ſhewes better. 
Trickes,. 

There wasa Vote paſſing totranſlate him,withall his E- 
quipage into Monumentall Ginger-bread 3 bur it was cros'd - 
by the Female- Commaittee,alleadging that the valour ofhis - 
Image would bite their Children by the Tongues. . , 

This Cubit and an halfe af Commander, by the helpe of 
a.Diurnall, routed his Enemies fifty miles off: 'tis ſtrange. 
youl ſay-; and yetit is generally belecved, he would as fopne 
do it at that diſtanceas nearer hand. .Sure it was tits Sword, . 
for which the weapon ſalvewas invented : that ſowounding . 
and healing, like loving Correlates, might both worke at the.- 
ſame removes. . | : 

But the ſquibbe is runto the end of the Rope. Roome for. 
the Predigie of Y alour, Madam <Atropos mbreectes; Walers 
Knight-errantry : and,becauſeevery Mountibante-muſt have. 
his Zany,throw him in Haflerizge, to fer off his toric : theſe. 
two like Bell and the Drazon, are alwaies worſhipped inthe - 
ſame Chapter : they hunt in their Couples, what one doth - 
at the head, the orher ſcores up atthe heele. 

Thus they kill a mmn over and over, as Hopkins and 
Sternhold murder the Plalmes, with another to the ſame ; 
one chimes all in,-and then the other ſtrikes up, as the - 
Saints-Bell. . 


I wonder, for how many. lives my Lord Hoptens Soule . 
rooke the Leaſc of. his Boly. | 
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Firft,Stamford flew him: then Wa/er out- killed that halfe 
a Barre : and yet it is thought the ſullen corps would ſcarce 
| . ;bleed,;wereboththeſe Man-ſlayers never ſo near it. 
| The fame goes of a Dutch Heads man, that he would doe 
his office with ſo much caſe and Dexterity,that the Head af- 
+terexecution ſhould ſtand {till upon the ſhoulders:pravGod 
Sir Wilfien be not Probationer for the place. For,as if he had 
the like knacke too, moſt of thoſe, whom the Di#rnal hath 
Mllaine for him, to us poore Mortals ſeeme .untouchr, 
Thus theſe Artificers of Death can kill the man,without 
wounding the body,like lightning, that melts the Sword,and 
ACVEr {inges the Scabbard. | 
This-15 the William whoſe Lady is the Congueroer;This is 
the Cities Champion,and the Diarnalss delight ; hegthat Cuck- 
olds the Generall in bis Commiſſion : for he talkes with 
' Bfſex, and ſhoots under his belly, becauſe his Oxcellency 
himaſelfe isnotcharged there. Yet in allthis triumph there is 
 awhipanda Bell : Tranſlate but the Sczne to Round. way- 
downe. : There Haſleriggs Lobſters were turned into Crabs, 
andcrawPd backwards;there poore Sir Walliam ranto his La- 
dy for a uſeof conſolation. 

But the Diur»all is weary of the Arme of fleſh, and now 
begins an Heſanna to Cromwell, one that hath beat up his 
Drums cleane through the Old Teſtament. : you may learne 
the Genealogy of our Saviour, by the names in his Regi- 

- ment :; The Muſter- Maſter uſes no otner Lift, then the firſt 
Chapter of Matthew. 

With what face can they obje@ to.the King the bringing 
 Inof Forraigners, when themſelves cntertaine ſuch an Ar- 
my. of Hebrewes ? This Cromwell is never fo valorous, as 
 whenhe is making Speeches for the Aﬀociation, which ne- 

vertheleſſe he doth ſomwhar ominouſly, with his necke a- 
wry, holding up his eare;as it he expeRted Ma/homers Pidgeon 
| : tO 


6 The Charafter of aLondon-Diurnall, 
| tocome, and prompt him : - He ſhould be-a bird af -prey * ' 
_ too, by his bloudy:beake:: his noſe-is able-to try-a young 

Eagle, whether ſhe be lawfully begotten. Bur all is not - 

Gold that glifters : VVhat we wonder at 1n the.reſt of them, 

isnaturall to him ; to kill withont -Bloud:- ſhed ': For moſt 

of his Trophees are in a Church-Window 3 when a Loo- : 
king-Glafle won!d ſhew him more ſuperſtition: - He is fo - 

perfe& a hater of Images, that he hath defaced- Gods in + 

his owne Countenance : If he deale with Men, i is when | 

he takes them napping inan old Monument: : Then downe : 
goes duſtand 'aſhes. Ard the ftoureft Cavalier isno better. 

O brave Oliver | Times voyder, Sub- f1zer to the Wormes; | 

in whom Death, that formerly devoured our. Anceſtors, ]. 

now chewes-the -Cud: He ſid Grace once, as-it he would 
have falne aboard with the Marqueſle of Neweeſtle : Nay, 
and the Diarzalt gave you his-Bill of Fare.3 Bur it provid 
bur a running Banquet, as appeares by the -Story.-BEleeve 
him as he whiſtles to his Cambridge Teeme-of Committee- - | 
men, and he doth'Wonders. But Holy men (like the Hojy - 

Iznowage } muſt be read backwards. They- rifle Colledges; 

_ to promote Learning 3 and pull downe Churches forEdj: 
fication. But-Sacriledge is entailed upon him : There muſt - 
be a Cromwell for Cathedrals, 4s well as Abbyes:: A ſecure 
ſinner, whoſe offence carries its Pardon in its mouth : For. 
how can he be hanged for Charch-robbery, which gives it : 
felfe the Benefit of the Clergie ?-- " oe rol 

Bur for all Cromwels Noſe weares the Dominicall Letter; . 
yet compared with Maxcheſter,he is but like the Figils to an : 

Holy-dav.This,this,is the man of GoJzſo ſanRified a Thun» 

der-bolr,that Burrowes in a proportionable blaſphemy tohis 

Lord of Hofts, would ftike him 8he 47ch- Angell, giving Bats 

tell tothe Devill. . | 

Indeed;:as the Angels, each of-them makes a fſeverall 
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Species ; foevery one of his Sauldiers is a diſtin Church. 
Had theſe beaſts beene toenter the Arke ; it would have 
puzled Noa to have ſorted them into Paires. Ifever there 
were a Rope of Sand, it was ſo many Seas twiſted into an 
Aſſociation. © | | | 

They agree in nothing, but that they are all Adamrres in 
Underſtanding : It is the ſigne of a Coward, to winke, 
and. fig bt ; yet all their Valour proceeds from their /7- 
HOrance. 

But I wonder whence their Generals purity proceeds, 
It is not by Tradut1on : if he was begotten Saint, it was by 
Equivocall Generation:for the Devill inthe Father is turn'd 
Monke in the Sonne 3 ſohis godlineſle is of the ſame Paren- 


tage with good Lawes 3 both extracted outof bad Manners 3 


and would healter the Scripture, as he hath attempted the 
Creed,he might vary the Text;and fay to Corruption, Thou 
art my Father. | 

This is he, that hath put out one of the Kingdomes eyes, 
by clouding our. Mother-Univerſity, and (if the Scotch- 
miſt further prevaile) will extinguiſh this other : He hath 
the like quarrell to Eoth ; becauſe bothare ſtrung with the 
ſame optick Nerve, knowive Loyalty, Barbarous Rebell ! 
who will be revengd upon all Learning,becauſe his Treaſon 
is beyond the mercy of the Booke. . 

The Diurzallas yet hath nor talk't much of his Victories, 
but there is the more behind : For the Knight muſt alwaies 
beate the Gyantz That's reſolved.Ifany thing fall out amiſs, 
which cannot be ſmothered, the Diwraall hath a helpe at 


' Maw, It is but putting to Sea, and taking a Pan#ſh Flrer, 
or brewing it with ſome ſucceſle out of Ireland, and it goes 


downe merr1ly . 
There are more Puppets, that move by the VWyrc of a 


 Diurnall, as Brereton and Get; two of Mars his Pctty-tocs, 


A 9, fuch 
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fuch ſaiveling Cowards, that it isa favourto callthem ſo.; 

was Þrercton to fight with. his teeth, as in allother things 

hee reſemblesthebeaſt, hee would have oddes of any man, 

at the weapon; O he's a terrible ſlaughter-man at-a Thank(- 

giving Dinner, ha3 hee been a Caiball to have eaten - 

= that be vanquich' d, his gut would nave made. him va- 
16t 

The greateſt wonder is at: Fairefu ) how he comes to-be- 
a Babe of grace? Certain]y it 1s not in his perſonall, but (as - | 
the State Sophies. diſtinguith.) in bis Politique Capacity 3 | 
regenerated a# extra, by the zeale of- the. Houle he ſate in, as- 
on are hatchtat Grand Cairs,,: by theadoption- of att 

Vel 

There is the Weed: Monger too, a feeble crurchto 2decli»: 
ning cauſe ; a new.Branch of-the old-Oxke of Reformation, 

nd now Iſpeake of Reformation , vows. avez Fox, the 
Tinker 5 the livelieſt Embleme of it that may be 3 For wekuis- 
did this Parliament ever go about to reforme, but-Tinker-- / 
wiſe, in mending one hole they made three. | 

But I bave not inke enough to cureall the Tetters and: | 
Riog-wormes ot-the State. » 

Lwill cloſe upall thus. The ViRoriesof the Rebels ar- 
kke the Mapicall combate of: Apmlcixs 3 who thinking hee; 
had ſlaine three of his enemies, found them at laſt but a. ! 
Triamvirateof Bladders. Such.and ſo empty, arethe.Tri--; 
uwphs of a Diurnall; but ſo many. impoſtumated Fanciess: 
a ets of theis -omneblowing. 
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Upon an Hermophodite 
QIr; or Madame, chuſe you whether, 
— Nature twiſ{fd you both together : . . 
And makes thy ſoule two garbes confefs, 
Both Petticoat and Breeches drefs. 
Thus we cbaſtiſe the God of 7c 
_ With water that is Feminine, 
Untill the cooler Nymph abate 
His wrath, and fo concorporate. 
Adan till his rib was loſt, 
Had both Sexes thus ingroſt : 
When Providence our Sire did cleave, 
Andoutof Adm carved Eve, 
 Thendid man 'bont Wedlock treat 
To make his body up compleat : 
Thus Matrimony ſpeaks but Thee 
In a grave ſolemnity. I 
For man and wife, make but one right 
Canonicall Hermophrodite. 
Ravell thy body, and I fande 
Inevery limb a double kinde. 
Who would not think that heada paire, 
Thar breeds ſuch faRion in thi haire * 
One haltfe ſo churliſk in the touch, 
That rather then endure ſo much, 


B 2 


10 Poems. 

I: wonld my tender limbes apparell 

In Regulus his nailed barrell: - 

But the other halfe.ſo ſmall, 
And ſo amorous withall, _ Rs 
That Cupidthinkes each haire doth grow- 

A ſtring for his invisble Bow. © 
When I looke babies 1n thine eyes; 

Here Yezw, there Aaon:s lies: . 

And though thy beauty be high noone, . 
Thy Otbe containes both Sun and Moonee:. 
How -many-melting kifles skip 

'Twixt thy Male and Female lip > 

Twixt thy upper bruſh of haire. 

And thy nether beards diſpaire. . - 
When thou fpeak'ſt I would not wrong, . 
Thy ſweetneſle with a double tongue : 

But in every ſingle ſound. 

A perfe& Dialogue ts found.” 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one anpt her 3 . 

This the ſiſter; that the brother. 
Whenthou joyn'ſt hands, my eare ſtill fancies - 
The Nuptiall ſound, I /6-# take Frances : . 
Feele but thedifference, ſoft and rough ; , 
This a Gantlet,that a Muffe : | 
Had ſly Yliſſes,at the ſacke ” 

Of Tyoy, brought thee his Pedlers pack; . 
And weapons too to know Achilles - 

From King Nicomedes Phillis,,. _ 

His plot had fail'd ; this hand would feele: 
The Needle; that the warlike ſteele. 
When Muſick doth thy pace advance, - 
Thy right legge takes thy left to dance: . 


Nor ista Galliard danc't by one, 
Bur a mixt dance, though alone : 
Thus every Þeteroclire part 
Changes gender; but thy heart. 
Nay thoſe which modeſt can meanc, : 
Anddare not ſpeake, are Epiccene 3 
That Gameſter needs muſt overcome, 
That can play both Tib, and Tom. 
Thus did natures mintage vary, 
_ Coyning thee a Philip and Mary. - 
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M.Randolphs death, yet inſerted into bis - 
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The eAuthors Hermophrodite, made after 


4 Roblemeof' Sexes 3 muſt thou likewiſe bee | 
P As difputable in thy Pedigree ? 
- Thon Twins-in-one, in whom Dame Naturetries 

 Tothrow lefſe then Aumes-aceupon two dyes 3 

Wert thou ſerv 'd up two in one diſh, the rather 

To ſplit thy Sire into adonble father ? 

"True, the worlds ſcales are even : what the maine - 

Inone place gets, another quits againe.. 

Nature loſt one by thee, and therefore muſt 

Slice me intwo, to keep her number juſt : 

Pluralitic of livings is thy ſtate, 

And therefore mine muſt be impropriate. 

For fincethe child is mine, and yet the claime © 

Is intercepted by anothers name.. , . | 


Never ; 
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Never did ſteeple carry double truer, 

His is the Donative, and mine the Cure. 

Then ſay my Muſe ( and without more diſpute) 
Who'ris that fame doth ſuperinſtitute. 

The Theban Wiittall when he oncedeſcries, 

Tove is his rivall, falls to Sacrifice : 

That name hath tipt his hornes : ſee,on his knees 
A health to Hanſ-en-Kelder Hercules. 

Nay ſublunarie Cuckolds are content 
Toentertaine their Fate with complement ; 

And ſhall not he be proud whom Rande/ph daignes 
To quarter with his Mufe both Armes and Braines ? 
Gramercy Goflip 2 | rejoyceto ſee 

Sheeth got a leap of ſucha Barberie. — 
Talk not of hornes, hornes are the Poets Creſt : 
Por ſincethe Mules left their former neſt, 

To found a Nunnerie in Randeiphs quill, 

Cuckold Parnaſſus is a forked hill. 

But ſtay I've wak t his duſt, his Marble titres, 
And brings the wormes for his Compurgators. 
Can Ghoſt havenaturall Sonnes ? ſay Oze, ist meet 
Pennance beare date after the winding-ſheet > 
Were it a Phe@nix ( as the double kinde 
May ſeem to'prove, being th:cre's two combin'd) 

It would diſclaime my right : and that it were 

The lawfull Iflne of his aſhes, fweare. 

But was he dead 2? did not his ſoule tranſlate 

Her (elfe into a ſhop of lefler rate ? 

Or break up houfe like an expenſive Lord 

That gives his Purſe a ſob, and lives at board > 
Let old Pythagoras but play the Pimp, X 
And till there's hopes't may prove his baſtard imp 


Foems. 
But I'me prophane : For grant the world had one 
_ With whom he might contract an union, | 
They two were one : yet fike an Eagle ſpread, 
I'th body joynd, but partcd inthe head. 

For you my brat that poſe the porph'ry Chair 
Pope Tohn or ſoan,or whatloe're you are, 
Youarea Nephew. Grieve nat at your tate, 
For all rhe world is illegitimate. 

Man cannot get a man unleſle the Sun 
Club tothe a& of Generation 3 

The ſun and man ger man, thns Tom and I 
Arethe joynt fathersof my Poetry. 


For fance ( blefſt ſhade) this Verſe is Male, but mine 
Oth weaker Sex, a Fancy Foeminine : 

Wee'l part the childe, and yet commir no flaughter, 
Soſhall itbethy Son, and-yet my Daughter. 


mm. 
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_ Sun-rifing. 


Cpon Phillis walking in 4 morning b efore | 


f } He ſluggiſh morne, as yet undreſt, 

__£ : My Phils brake fromout ter Eaſt; | 
As if ſhee'd made a match ro run 

With Yenus Uther to the fun. 

The Trees like yeomen of her guard, - 
Serving more for pomp then ward, - 
Rank't on each ſide with loyall duty, 
Weave branches toencloſe her beauty: - 
The Plants whoſe luxury was lopr;, 

Or age with crutches underpropt 3 - 
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VWhoſe wooden carkaſes are growne 
Tobe but coffins of their owne ; 

| Revive,and at her generall dole 

- Each receives his ancient-ſoule. 

The winged Chorifſters began 
 Tochirpe their Mattins : andthe Fan 
Of whiſtling winds like Organs plaid, 

Untill their Voluntaries made 
The wakened earth in Odours rife 
 Tobe her morning Sacrifice. 
The flowers call'd out of their beds, 
 Start,and raiſe up their drowſie heads: 
And he that for their colour ſeekes, 
May find it vaulting in her cheekes, 
Where Roſes mixe : no Civill War 
Betweene ber Yorke and LancaFer, 
The Marigold whoſe Courtiers face 
Ecchoesthe Sun,and doth unlace 
Her at his riſe, at his full op 
Packs and ſhuts up her gaudy ſhop, 
Miſtakes her cue, and doth diſplay. 
Thus Phtl:s antidates the day. 

T heſe miracles had cramp't the Sunne, - 
Whothinking that his kingdom s wonne, 
Powders with light his freezled lockes, 
To ſee what Saint his luftre mocks. : 
The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
Dapling the walke with light and ſhade, 
Like Lattice-windowes,give the ſpie 
Roome but to peep with haife an eye ;- 
Leaſt her full Orb his fight ſhould dim, 
And bids usall good-nightin him, 
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Till ſhe would ſpend a gentle ray 

To force us a new faſhion'dday. 

But what religious Paulſie's this - 
Which makes the boughs diveſt their bli(s ? 
And that they might her foot-teps ſtrawe, 
Drop their leaves with ſhivering awe. 
Phillis perceives, and (leaſt her ſtay 

Should wed October unto May; 

Andasher __ caus'd a Spring, 
Devotion might an Autumne bring) 
With-drew her beames, yet made no night, 
But left the Sun ber Curate-light , 
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| b pon a Miſer that made a great Feaſt, and dbe' 
| next day dyed for griefe. 


My liquoriſh Muſe cannot but chew the cood: 
And what delight ſhee tooke i'th'invitation, 
! Strives10taſt o're _ in this relation. 
| Atrer atedious Grace in Hopk/zs rithme, 
; Not for devotion, but to take up time, 
' March't the train'd-bandofdiſhes uſher'd there, 
' To ſhew their poſtures, and then As they were. 
; For he 1mvites no teeth, perchance the eye 
{Hee will afford the Lovers gluttony ; 
'T bus is the Feaft a muſter, not a fight; 
Our wezpons not for ſervice, but for ſight. 
| Butare we Tantaliz'd > is all this meat 
; Cook'd by a Limner for to view, not cat ? X 
| Cc —— The. 


Noor -apes he fo : our dinner was fo good, 
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Th' Aſtrologers keep ſuch Houſes when they ſup 
On joynts of T axrus, or their heavenly Tup: © - 
VV hatever feaſts hemadeare ſum'd up here, . . 
His table vyes not ſtanding with his cheare. 
His Churchings,ChrifFnings.4n this Meale are all,. 
And not transſcrib'd; but i'th Originall. © © 
Chriſtmas 1s Ko Feaſt movable forloe: 
The ſelt-ſame dinner was ten years agoe : 
"Twill be immorrall if & longer ſtay. 
The Gods will eat it for Sos. 


But ſtay a while ; unlefle my whinyard faile, 
Or it inchanted, I'le cut of th'intaile.. is 
Saint George for England then: have at the mutton.,, 
When the firſt cut calls me blond-thirſty glutton : 
What 4jax with his anger-quod!'dbraine 
Killing a ſheep thought 4gamemzer llaine : 
The fiction's now proy'd true ; wounding his roaſt, 


I lamentably butcherup mine hoaſt.. 

Such ſympathie1s with his meat, my weapon 

Makes him an Eunuch, when it carves his Capon. 

Cut a Gooſe;legge, and the poore ſoule for moane 

Turnes Creeple'tco, ind aftcr ſtands on one... * 

_ Have you not heard th'*abominable ſport 

A Lazxcaſter grand Juriewill report} 

The ſouldter with his Morglay watch't the Mill = 

The Cats they came to feaft, when Iuſtte w/il/  *' © 

Whips of great Puſſes leg, which by ſomecharme; | 

Proves the next day ſuch an old womans arme: .. 

"Tis fo with himwhoſe karkaſenever 'ſcapes, 

But till we flaſh himin athouſand ſhapes, . * 

Our fcrving-men like Spaniels range, to ſprir g- | 

The foivle which he hath clock't under his wing... 
3 Should 
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Should he on VV idgeon, or og, VV oodcock feed, 
It were {Thyeftes-like) on his owne breed. 
To porke he pleads a ſuperſtition due, 
But not a mouth is muzledby the Jew. 
Sawces we ſhould have none, had he his wiſh, 
The Oranges th margent of the diſh — * 
He with ſuch Hucſterstells them o're and o're, 
Th Heſperia Dragon never watch them more. 
 _ Butbeingeaten,now into diſpatre, 
Having nought elſeto doe, hefalls tojprayer : . 
As thou didft once put on the forme of Bnll,, 
And turn'ſt thy 7o to a'lovely Mull, I -” 
Defend my rump great reve ; grant this poor beefe 
May livero comfort mie if\ all this griefe. . DL 
But no Amer was ſaid: See, ſee ttcomes, © _. 
Draw boyes, ſet Trumpets ſoutid &ſtrike up Drums? 
See how his blood doth with the gravie fim, +. --: 
 Andeverytrencher has's limbofhim. Cpex;,;.. 
_ The Ven'ſon's now 11 view; our Hounds ſpend dee. 
Strange Deer, which in the Paſty hath a Keeper . 
Stricter then in the Patk; making his gueft 
(As he had toln't alive) to-fteale ir dreſt : 
The ſcent was hot ; and we pnrfuing faſter;  .. 
Then Owvi4&s pack of dogse're chas'drheir Maſter, 
A double prey atonce we ſeize upon, 
Ateon and his caſeof Veniſon: | 
Thus was he tornealive. Tovex him worſe, 
Death ſerves him up now-as a ſecond coorſe, _ _ 
Should we, like Thractars, our dead bodies eaty, - 
He would have liv'd only toſave hts meat. 
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A young Man toan olal/oman Conr- | 
ting him. en TE, ” | 

T )Eace Beldam Eve : ſurceaſe thy ſunt, 
Y There's notemptation in ſuch fruit. 

No rotten Medlers, whil'ſt there be 

Vhole Orchards in Vurginitie. - 

Thy ſtock is roo much out of date 

For render plants t' inoculate. 

A match with thee thy bridegroome fears: 

Would be thought Inr'reſt in his years, 

Which when compar to thine, become: 

Odd money to thy Grandam ſumme.. 

Can Wedlock know ſo great acurſe 

As putting husbands out to Nurſe ? 

How Pozdand Rzters would miſtake, - 

And cry new Almanacks for our fake > 

Time ſure hath wheel'd about his yeare,. 

December meeting 1anivere. : 

The Egyptian Serpent figurestime, 

And ſtripr, returnes unto his Prime: 

If my affe&tion thou would*ſt win, 

Firſt caſt thy Hieroglyphick skin. 

My moderne lips know not (alack): 

The old Religton of thy ſmack. 

& count that primitive embrace; 

As out of faſhion as thy face. 

And yet ſolong 'tis fincethy fall, 

Thy Fornication's Clafſicall. 

Our fforts will differ : thou muſt 
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I'me no tranſlator; have no veine_ 
Toturne a woman young againe: 
Unleſle you'l grantthe tailors due, - 
To ſee the forebodies be new: 2 
I love to weare cloathes that are fluſh, * 
Not prefaceing old. raggs with-pluſh: = - 
Like Aldermen, or Monſter Shreeves, _ _ 
VWith canvas backs and velvet fleeves. 
And juſt ſuch diſcord there would be 
Betwixt thy Skeleton and me. | 
Goe ſtudy Salve and treacle, ply 

Your tenants leg, or his fore eye; 
Thus Matrons purchaſe credir, thank 

Six penny-worth of Mountebank, 
Or chew thy cood on ſome delight 
Thou takeſt in thy. Ezghty Erght, oO 
Or be but Bedrid once, and then 


Thoul't dreame thy youthfull ſinnes agen 
But if thou needs: wilt be my Spouſe, © 


Firſt hearken, and atend my Vowes: 


*W hen Etr2's fires ſhall undergo 

*The penance of the Alpes in ſnow, 

«JJ Yhen Sol at one blaſt of his thorne 

Poſts from the Crab to Caprice; © 

*V Vhen th' Heavens ſhuftte all in 6ne © 

*The torrid with the frozen Zoe; - © © 

*V Vhen all rheſe contradi&ions meer 

* Then (594; ) thou and-I will greet... * 

For all theſe fimiles do hold 

In my young heat and thy dull cold 

Then 1f a Feaver be fo good 

A. Pimp, as to inflame thy blood, 
C 3 
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Hymen (hall twiſt theeand thy Page, 
The diſtin Tropicks of Mans age. . oo 
, Tlenot a Perywig be-call'd: 
 Fleneverbe, "ſtead of a Lover, 
An aged Chronicles-new Cover. 
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Was dumb. | 


Tay, ſhould Lanſwer (Lady) then 

[n vaine would be your queſtion: 
Should | bedumb; Sp agine 
Your asking me wonld be in vaine.: 


\ 


Silence nor ſpeech (on neither hand )*-. -1! © 


Can ſatisfiethis ttrange temand: © 

| Yet finceyour will throwes mieupon- 
This wiſhed contradiction, . 
I'le tell you how Ididbecome. 
So ſtrangely (as you heare mee) dumb. 

Ack but the Chap-falne Puritan, - :: 

'T1s zeale that tongue-ties that good man » 
For heat of Conſcience, all:men hold, - 
Is th'onely way to catcftrthat:cold.: © 
How ſhould loves-zealot then forbeat: 
To be your filenc'd.Minifteri 
Nay your Religion which dottvgrant: 
A worſhip due to you:my Y2 int, 4 
Yet counts 1t rhat devotion wrong” : 
That docs 1t 1n the vulgat tongne.. _ | 


— - Poems - | 
To ſuch an hallow'd exeelle =—_ 0 
As th'Engliſh: Diale& wou >} 
Thegoodnefle of an Ave —_—_ 
How can Tſptaks, that rwice am checkt '... - 
By this and tbatreligions Secq?: Mn ee ns © 9 | 
Still dumb;and ini your face I ſpie- Et 
Stiltcauſe, and ftill Divinity; (4 &- # 
As ſoone as bleſt with your fa late; © I . 
My Mannerstaught meto be -mute:: 
_ For, leaſtthey'cancellalitheblifſe © 
You 1gn'dwith ſo-xivine's kiffe, ESE IT i 


oe 


The lips you ſeale muſt needs conſent: © | 
Untoths-tongues impriſonment. 1 

My tongue in hold, my voice doth riſe: : 
(With aQrange E-ls ) to myeyay) - > ff | 
Where it gets baile, andintharſenſs: 2 P - 
Beginsa new-found Eloquence, © © i 

— Ohliſten with attentive ſight 

To what my pratling eyesindite._ 

Or( Lady) fince'tis in our choice, 


Togie, orto ſuſperid my voyce, 
With the ſame key ſetoperhe doore - 
Wherewith, you l&ckr it fa {t before; 
Kifle once againe; andwhen you'thus:- -+ 
Have doubly been miracu lous, © 


My muſe ſhall write with handmaids duty 
RR Legendof your beauty,,. 


He whomhhis dumbnefſenow confines, . 
But qacanes to ſpeake the teſt. by-ſignes. © 


0: - Poems. = 
A Faire Nimph fcorning a Black, 
Boy ( ourting her. 


Nymph. C\Tand off, and let metike the ayre, 
Why ſhould the fmoak purſue the fair? © 
Boy. My face 1s ſmoak, thence may be gueſt 
V Vhat flames within have ſcorch'd my breft, 
Nymph. The flame of love I cannot view, - 
Ferthedark Lanthorne of thy hue, 
Boy. And yet this Lanthotnekeeps loves taper -- 
Surerthen yours, that's of white paper. _ 
Whatever Midnight hath been here, 
The moon-ſhine of your light can cleare. 
Nymph. My Moone of an Ecclipſe 1s'fraid, 
If thou ſhould'ſtanterpoſe thy ſhade, - 
* Boy. Yet one thing{(fweet heart) I will aﬆk, 
Buy me for a new falſe mask. 
Nymph. Yes: but my bargaine ſhall bethis, 
| Ile throw my mask off when I kifſe. 
Boy. Oyrcurld imbraces ſhall delight 
©. T6checquer limbs with black and white. * * 
Aymph. Thy ink, my paper, make me gueſle, 
Our Nuptiall bed will make a Preſle; 
And in our ſports, ifany cate, * 
They'lread a-wanton Epigram. 
Boy. Why ſhould my black thy love1mpaire? 
Letrhe darke ſhopcommend thy ware: 
Or if thy love from black forbeares, 
l'leſtriveto waſh it off with teares. - 
Nym ph. Spare ſruirleſle tears, {1ncc thou muſtneeds 
Still weareabout thee mouMAing weeds: 


Teares 
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| . Teares can no more affection win, 
Then waſhthy Achioptan skin. 


% 


the &C, m the Oath. © 


[r Rozer, from a zealous peece of Freeze, 
Rais'd roa Vicar of the Childrens threes ; 


W hoſe yearely Audit may, by ſtri&accompr, 
Torwenty Nobles, and his-Vailes amount ; 

Fed on the Common of the femal charity, 

Unri!ll rhe Scots can bring abour their parity ; 

So ſhorten, that his ſoule, liketo himſelfe, 

Walks but in 2werpo : This fame Clergic Elfe, 

 Encounr'ring with a Brother of the Cloth, 

Fell preſently to Cudgells with the Oath. 

The Quarrell was a ſtrange miſ-ſhapen Monſter, 
&c. (God blefle us) whichrhey conſter, 
The Brand upon the buttock of the Beaſt, 

The Dragons taile tid on a knor, ancaſt - 

Of young cpecryphaes, the faſhion 

Of ancw mental Reſervation. 

While Roger thus divides the Texr, the other 
Winks and expounds, ſaying, My pious Brother, 
Hearken with reverence ; forthe point is nice, 

I never read on't, bur I taſted ewice, 
And ſo by Revelation know ir berter 
Thenall che learn'd Idolarers o'ch' Letter. 
With thar he ſwell'd, and fell upon the Theame, 
Like great Goliab with his Weavers beame : 
 - | D 


A Dialogue between two Zealots, upon 


"» 


#-- ; of ji); 


I ſay to thee ec. thou lift, 

Thou art the curled locke of Antichriſt : 

Rubbiſh of Babell, for who will not ſay 

Tongues were confounded in &c. 

Who {weares &c. fweares more oarhes at once © 

Then Ceyber out of his Triple Sconce. | 

W ho views it. well, with the ſame eyc beholds ' 

The old halfe Serpent in his numerous foulds. 
 Accurſt gc. thou, for now I ſcent | 

W har lately the-prodigious Oyſters meant. 

Oh Booker, Booker, how cam'ſt thou to lack 

This ſigne inthy Prophetick Almanack 2 

Ir's the darke Vault wherein th' infernal plor 

Of powder 'gainſt the Stare was firſt begor. 

Peruſe the Oath, and you ſhall ſoon deſcry ir 

By all the Father Garzets thar ſtand by it, 

* Gainſt whom the Church, whereof Iam a Member, 

Shall keep another. fifth day of November. 

Yet here's not all, I cannor halfe untruſs 

&c.:ir's ſo abominous. 
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Unrip &c. and you ſhall find Ky 

oe the great Commiſſarie, and whichis worſe, 

Th' Apparatour upon his skew-bald Horſe. 

Then (finally my Babe of Grace) forbeare, 

ec. will be too farre-to ſweare: 

For'cis ro ſpeak. in a-familiar ſtile) _ 4 

A Yorkſhire Wea- bis, longer then a mile... _ _ 

Then Roger was.inſpir'd, and by Gods-dipgers, 

Hec'l ſweaxc.in-words atlarge, and ootin figures. 

Now by this drinke., which he rakes off; as; loch. : : 

To leave &«.: his liquid Oath, © , 2: : 
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His brother pledg'd him, and that bloody wine, 
He ſwears ſhall ſeal the Synods Cataline. - 

So they drunk on, nor offering to part 

Til they had quite ſworn out th'eleventh quart : 
While all that ſaw and heard them joyntly pray, - 
They and their Tribe were all ec. 
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Smeatymnuns,or the Club-Drvines. 


Mettymnans ? The Goblin makes me ſtart : 
I'ch' Name of Rabbi Abraham. what are ? 
Syriack ?. or Arabick ? or Welſh? whar $skilr © 
- Apallrhe Bricklayers that Babel built. 
_ Some Conjurer tranſlate, and let me know it: 
Ti!l then'cis fir for a Weſt-Saxon Poer, 
But doe the Brother-hood rhen play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion with diſguiſes ? 
Our-brave us with a name in Rank and File, 
_ ANamewhich if 'tweretrain'd would ſpred a mile? 
The Saints Monopolie, the zealous Clufter, 
W hich like a Porcupine preſents a Muſter, 
And ſhoots his quills at Biſhops and their Sees, 
A deyout litter of young Maccabees. 
Thus Jack-of-all-rrades, hath devourly ſhownE 
The twelve Apoſtles on a Cherry-ſtone. 
Thus Faction's:All-a-Mode in Treafons faſhion x 
Now we have Herefie by Complication, 
Like to Don: 2a7x0ts. Roſary of Slaves 
Strung on achaine; A Murnivall of Knaves 
Packrina Trick, like Gypſies when they ride, 
Or like Colleagues which/fir all-of aſide: + = : 
WIE Wa 0 


/ 


.26 Poenis. 


So the vaine Saryriſts ſtand all a row, - 
As ballow teeth upon a Lute- ſtring ſhow. 
Th' Italian Monftcr pregnant with his Brother, 
Natures Dyzreſss, halfe one another, Go 
He, with his liccle Sides-man LaJar me, | 
Muſt both give way unto Smweitymnnus. 

Next Strubridge- Faire is Smec's; forloe his fide 
Inco a five fold LaFr's multiplid. 
Under each arme there's tuckr a double Gyſfard, - 

Five faces lurke under one fingle vizzard. 

The Whore of Babyloz left theſe brats behind, 
Hlcires of Confuſion by Gavell- kind. 
I think Pjthageras s ſoule is rambl'd hither, 
with all che change of Raymear on together : 
Smec is her general Wardrobe, fhee'l not dare 
Torhinke of him as of a thorough-fare , 
He ſtops the Goſſopping Dame , alone he is 
The Purlew of a Metempſwchoſes. 
Like a Scotch Marke, where the more modeſt ſenſe 
Checks the loud phraſe, & ſhrinks to thirteen pence :: 
Like to an Igns fatuus, whoſe flame | 
Though ſometimes tripartite, joynes in the ſame : 
Like to nine Taylors, who if rightly ſpelt'd, 
Into one man, axe monoſylabled. 
Sho?t- handed zeale in-one hath cramped-many, 
Like to the Decalogue ina fingle penny. 

See, ſee, how clole the Curs hunt under a ſheer, 
As if they ſpent in Quire, and ſcan'd their feet ;, 
One Cure and five Incumbents leap a Truſs, 
Thetitle ſure muſt be licigious. 

The $4dduces would raiſe a queſtion,. 
Who muſt be Swes at ri RelurreRion,. 
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Who cook'd rhem uptogether were to blame, 
Had they bur wyre-drawne,and ſpun our their name, 
*T would make anorher Prentiſes Petition | 
Againſt the Biſhops, and their Superſtition. 

Robſon and French (that count from five to five, 
As farre as nature fingers did contrive, 

Shee ſaw they would be Seffcrs, rhar's the cauſe 
| Shee cleft their hoof into ſo many clawes } 

May tire their Carret-bunch, yer ne*re agree 

To rate Smettymnurs for Polemonie. 

- Calignla, whoſe pride was Mankinds Baile, 

As who di{dain'd ro murder by rcraile, 

Wiſhing the world had bur one generall Neck, 

His glutron blade might have found game in Smec. * 

No Eccho can improve the Anthor.more, 

Whoſe lungs payes uſe on uſe to halfe a ſcore. 

No Fcellon is more lerter'd, though the brand 

Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulder and his hand. 

Some Welch-man was his Godfather, for he 
 Weares in his name his Genealogie. 

The Banes are askr,would bur the times give way, 
Berwixt Smediymnuus, and Et cetera. 
The Gueſts invited by a friendly Summons, 
Should be the Convocation, and the Commons. 
The Prieſt to tie the Foxes tailes together, g 
Moſeley, or Santa Clara, chuſe you whether. 

See, what an off: ſpring every one expedts ? 

Whar ſtrange pluralities of Men and Sets ? 

One ſayes hee'l ger a Veſtery ; another 

Is for a Synod:: Ber upon the Mother. 

Faith cry Sz. George, letthem goto't, and ſickle, 
Whether a Conclave, or a Convengicle.. i 
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Thus might Religions caterwaule, and fſpight, - -- 
Which uſes ro divorce, might once unite, _ 
Bur their croſle fortunes interdid their trade, 
The Groome is Rampant, bur the Bride diſplai'd. . 
My task is done, all my hee-Goarts are milkr, 
So many Cards !'th ſtock, and yet be bilkr : 
I could by Letters now untwiſt rhe rable ; 
W hip Smec from Conſtable ro Conſtable. 
Bur there I leave you to anorher dreſſing, 
Onely kneel downe, andrake your Fathers bleſſing. 
Mayrthe 2zeen- Mother juſtifie your feares, 
And ſtretch her Patent to your leather-eares, 


The Mixt Aſſembly. 


Leabitten Synod: an Aﬀembly brew'd 
Gf Clerks and Elders aa, like the rude 
Chaos of Presbyr'ry, where Lay- men guide 
With the rame Woolpack Clergie by their fide. 
Who askr the Banes'twtixt theſe diſcolour'd Mates? 
A ſtrange Grotteſcothis, the Church and States 
(Moſt divine rick-rack) in a pye-bald crew, 
To ſerve as table-men of divers hue. 
Shee oP conceiv d an «£#hi po heire 
By picture, when the parentsborh were faire, 
Ar ſight of you had born adappl'd ſon. 
You chequering her *maginartion. 
Had Facobs flock-but ſeen you fir, the dams 
Had brought forth ſpeckled and ringftreaked lambs. 
Like an Impropriacours Motley kind,” 
VVholc Scarlet Coat is with a Cafſock lin'd. 
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= the Lay-thiefe in a Canonick weed, 


ure of his Clergie e're he did the deed, 
Like Rey/ten Crowes, whoare (as T may ſay) | 
 Friers of. both the Orders Black and yd TY OO Hue 
So mixt they-are, one knows not wherther's thicker, 
A Layre of Burgefle, or a Layre of Vicar. 

Have they uſurp'd what Royall Fadah had 2 
And now muſt Zeviroo part ſtakes with Gad ? 
The Sceprer and the Crofierare the Crutches, 

V Vhichif nor truſted in their pious Clutches, 
Will faile the, Criple Srate. And were't not pity _ 
Bur both ſhould ferve rhe yardwand of the Giry ? 
Thar 1/aa6 migheſtroke his beard, and fir 
Judge of is 4dr and Elegerir, 
Ohthat they were in chalk and charcole drawne ! 
_ The Midgelany Saryr, and the Fawne, 
Andallth' Adulteries of twiſted nature 
bur faintly repreſent this xidling featare; 
VVhoſe Members being nor Tallies, they'l not own 
Their fellowes at the Reſurrection. 
Strange Scarlet Noftors theſe, rthey'l paſſe in Story 
For ſinners -halfe refig'd in Purgatory; OD] 
Orparboyl'd Lovbfters, where'there joymly rules! 
The fading Sabics and the coming Gules. 
- The flea that Faljtaffe damn'd; thus lewdly ſhowes 
Torinented in the flames-of . Bardolphs Noſe: « - 
Like him that wore che: Dialogueof: Cloaks, © 
T his ſhoulder 1oþr:s $zyles, thar Tohn a Noaks, 
Like Jewes and Chriſtians in:a ſhip rogerher, 
With an old Neck-verſezo diſtinguiſh cicher, ' 
Like theirinrendedDilcizinery boot, - 
_ Or Whatſoc're luartrneithey headnortoors . L 
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Such may thefe ſtripr tuffe hangings ſeem to be, 
Sacriledge matcht with Codpeece-Symony z | 
Be fick'and dream a litrle, you may then 

Phanſie theſe Linfte-Woolfie Veſtry-men. 

Forbeare good Pembroke, be not over daring, 
Siich Company may chance to ſpoile thy ſwearing : 
And theſe Drum- Major oaths of Bulke unruly, 
May dwindle to a feeble By my truly. 

Hee that the Noble Percyes blood inherits, 
Will he ſtrike up a Hor ſpar of the ſpirits 2 
Hee'l fright the Obadiahs our of tune, 

W ith his uncircumciſed Algernoes. | 

A name ſo ſtubborne., "tis not to be ſcan'd 

By him in Gath with the fix finger'd hand. 

See, they obey the Magick of my words. 
Preſto, they're gone. And now the Houſe of Lords 
Looks like the wither'd face of an old hagg, 

Bur with three teeth, like to.a triple gagg. _ 

A Jig, a Jig: And in this Antick dance, 
Fielding, and doxy Marſhall firſt advance, 

Twi{s blowes the Scotch pipes, and the loving braſe 
Purs on the traces, 2nd treads Cinqu-a-pace. | 
Then Say and Seale muſt his old Hamſtrings ſupple, | 
And he andrumpl'd Palmer make a couple. 
Palmer's a fruitful girle, if heelunfold her, - | 
ThaMijdwife may finde worke about her ſhoulder. 
Kimbolton,that rebellious Boanerges, - 
Muſt be conrent to ſaddle DoQor Burges. 
It Barges get aclap, 'tis ne're the worſe, 
Bur the fitt rime of his Compurgators. | 
Nol Bowles is coy ;, good ſadneſſe cannot dance 
But in obediencerD the Ordinance, 
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Poems © -Þ 
Her Wharton wheeles about till Mampeng L dy, 
Like the full Moone, hath made his Lord(hi opiddy, | 
Pym and the Members muſt their giblets ly ” 
T'incounter Madam Smec, that (ingle Bevy. 
If they two truck togeather, 'will not be 
A Childbirth; but a Gaole-Deliverie. 
Thu every G ibeline hath got his Gaelph, 
ut Selden, hee's a Galliard by himſelf, 
And well may be; there's more Divines in him 
Then iQ all this their Jewiſh Sarhedrim : 
Whoſe Canons in the forge ſhall then bear date, 
When Mules their Cofn-Germanes generate. 
Thus Moſes Law is violated now, 
The Ox and Aﬀego yok'din the ſame plough. 
Reſign thyCoach-box Twiſſe ; Breok's Preicher, he 
Would fort the beaſts with more conformity. | 
Water & earth make but one Globe,a Roundhead 


Is na wy hae 


The Kings diſeniſe. 


Nd why a Tenant to this vile diſguiſe, (eyes? 
Which Gar but fees blaſphemes thee with his | 


My:twins of light within chute] pent-houfe ſhrinke, * 
And hold it their Alleagearice now to winke. 
Oh for 2 State-diſtin&tion to arrai ne 
Charles of high Treafon 'gainſt my overaigne. 
What an olapce to bis Prince is wont, 


C'oyſterand ſhavehim, hehimſelfe hath don' f. 
His muffled feature ſpeakes hima recluſe, 


His ruines prove hicareligicus hovle, omen 
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The Suti hath mew hir beames from off his lamp. þ 
Axid Majeſty defac'd the Royall ſtamp: 4 | 
Ist not enough thy Dignity s In thrall, 
But thou'lc tran{mute 1t in thy ſhape and all > 
As if thy Blacks were of too faint a die, 

Wi ithout the tin&ture of Tautologie. 
Flay an Egyptian for his Caffock «kin 

Spun of his Countreys darknefle, line't within 
Wirth PreSyterian, budge that drow ſey trance, 
The Synods fable foggy ignorance. 

Nor bodily nor ghoſtly Negro could 
Rough-cafſt thy figure In a, adder mould: 

This privy-chamberof thy ſhape would J 

But the cloſe mourner of thy Royaltie. 

'T will breake the circleofthy Jailors ſpell * 

A Pearle within a rugged Oyſters ſhell. 

Heaven, which theminſter of thy perſon owns, 
Will finethee for Dilaxidations. 
Like to a martir'd abbey: courjer doome, 
Deroutly altered to a Pigeon roome: 

Or like the colledge by the changeling rabble, 
Manchefters Elves transform'd into a Stable. 

Or if rhere bea prophanationhigher , 

Such is the ſacriledge of thine Attire. 
By which thart balfe depos'd, thou look” {Mike 0 one 
Yokows lookesare _ ſeque -ſtration. 
Whoſe Renegado forme at the firſt glance, 
Shews like the {elfe-denying Ordinance. 
Angell of Iight, and darkneſfetoo, I doubt, 
Inſpir'd within, and yet poſſes'd without, 
Majeſtick twilight i in 4: La ſtate of grace, 
Yet with an excommunicated face. 
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Charlesand his Make are of a different mint, | 
A Pſalmeof mercy in a miſcreant print, 
The Sun wears Midnight, Day is Beetle-brow'd, 
And Lightning is 1n Keldar of a cloud. 
Oh the accurſt Stenographie of fate !_ 
The Princely Eagleſhrunke into a Bar. 
What:charme, what Magick vapour can it be 
That ſhrinks his rayes to rhis Apoſtaſie >? 

| Itisnoſubtile filme of tiffany ayre, 

No Cob-web vizard, ſuch as Ladies weare, 
When they areveyl'd on purpole to be ſecne, 
Doubling their luſtre by theirvanquiſht Skreene : 
Nor the falſe ſcabberd ofa.Princes tough 
Metall, and three-pil'd darknefle, [ike the * ſlough 
Ofan impriſoned flame, 'tis Fawx in graine, 
Darke Lanthorn to our high Meridian. 
Hell belcht the damp, the YY/arwick Caſtle-Vote 
Rang Br#tarzs Curicu, ſoour light went our. 
Thy viſage 1s not legible, the letters, 
Like a Lords name, writ in phantaſtick fetters : 
Cloathes wherea Switzer might be buried quicke, 
Sure they would fit the Body politique. 
Falſe beard enough, to fit a ſtages plor, 
For that's the ambuſh oftheir wit, God wor, 
Nay all his properttes ſo ſtrange appzare, 
Y'are not 1'th* preſence, though the King be there. 
A Libel! ts hisdrefle, a garb uncourh, 
Such as the * Hue and Cry once pure'dat mouth. 
Scribling Aflaſinatethy lines atteſt 
An care-mark due ; Cub of the Blatant Beaſt, 
Whoſe breath bcfore 'tis ſyllabled for worſe, 
Is blaſphemy unfledg'd. g callow curſe. 


* Br:tanicus. 
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The Laplanders when they would fella wind +. 
Wafting to hell, bag up thy phraſe, and bind 
\ It to the Barque, which at the voyageend - © 
Shifts Poop, and brings the. Collick in the fiend. 
But T le not dub thee with a glorious (car, 

Nor ſinke thy Skuller with a Manof War. - 
The black-mouth'd $:quz#s and this flandering ſuir, 
Both do alike in picture execute. — on 
But ſince we'areall call'd Papiſt, why not date, 
Devotion to the'rags thus conſecrate. 

As Temples uſe to have their Porches wrought 
With Sphynxes, creatures of an antick draught, 
And puzling Portraitures to ſhew that there 
- - Riddles inhabited, the like 1s here. - 
- 'But pardon Sir, ſince Ipreſume to be 
Clerk of this Cloſet tro your Majeſtic”; 

Me thinks in this your darkemifſterious drefſe, 
I ſee the Gofpell couch'd in Parables. 
At my vext view, my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhews Religron 1n its dusky types. 
Sucha Text Royal, ſo obſcere a ſhade 

Was Solomor 1n proverbs all array'd. - 

Come all ye bratsof this expounding age, 

To whomrhe ſpirit is in pupillage, 
You that damne morethen;evet Sampſoz levy. 
And with his engine the fame jaw-bone too : 
How 1s, te ſcapes your inquſition free, 

Since bound vp inthe Bibles Liverie 2 

Hence Cabinet Intruders, Picklocks hence, 
You that dim Jewells with your By:ftot-ſenſe: 
And CharaRers,like Witches, fo tormenr, 
Till they confefle a guilr, though innocent, - 
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Keyes for this Coffer you can never ger, 
None but S. Peter's op's this Cabinet. 
This Cabinet whoſe aſpe& would benight. 
Critick SpeRators with redundant light. 

A Prince moſt ſeen 1s leaſt : What Scriptures call 
The Revelation is moſt miſticall. | "_ 
Mount then'thou ſhadow Royall and with haſt. 

Advancethy morning ſtar Char/e's overcaſt. 

May thy ſtrange journey, contradictions twiſt. 
And force faire weather from a Scottiſh miſt. - 
Heavens Confefſors are pos'd thoſe ftar-ey'd Sages 
To interpret an Eclipſe, thus riding ftages. 
Thus 1frae-like be travells with a cloud, 
Both as a Condud to him and a ſhroud, 

But oh ! he goes to G7#4eon and renerws 

A league with mouldie bread and clouted ſhoes. = 
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The Rebell Scot. 
Ow ! Providence ! and yet a Scottifh creiy! 
Then Madam nature, wears black patches too 
W hat?ſhall our Nation be 1n bondage thus = 

Unto a Land that truckles under us ? IS 

Ring rhe bells backward ; I am all on fire, 

Not all: the buckets in a Counttey Qitire | 

Shall quench my rage.. A Poet ſhould be fear'd 

V Vhen angry, like a Comets flaming beard. 

And where's the Stoick > can his wrath appeaſe 

To ſee his Countrey fick.of pym's diſeaſe 

- By Scotch invaſton to be made a prey 

"To ſuch Pig-wiggin Myrmidens as they 3 © 
_ K 2 Bt 
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But that there's charmin verſeI would not quote 
Thenameof Scet-without att Antidote - 
Unleſſe my head were red that I might brew 
Invention therethat might be poyſon too, 
WerelI adrowſic Judge whoſe diſmall Note 
Diſgorgeth halters, as a Juglers throat - 
Doth ribbands: could I (in Sir Emp'ricks tone) 
Speak pills in phraſe, and quack deftruaion : 
Or roare like Marſhall that Geneval-Bull, 
Hell and damnation a pulpit full: - 
Yet toexprefle a S-ot to play that prize, * - 
Not all thoſe mouth Granadoes-can ſuffice, 
Betore a Scot can properly be curſt, 
I muſt like Hocus ſwallow daggers firſt. 
Come keen 7ambreks, with your Badgers fcet; 
And badger-like, bite till your teeth do meet. - 
Help ye tart ſatyriſts to tmp my rage, . 
With all the ſcorpions that ſhould whip this age. 
Scots are like Witches; do but whet your pen, 
Scrach till the b'oud cone, they*l not hurt youthen 
Now as the Martyrs were 1nforc,d to take oO Fl 
The ſhape of beaſts, like hypocrites, at ſtake, 
Flebait my Scot ſo; yer not cheat your eycs, 
A Scit within a beaſt isno diſeu:ſe. 
No more let /re/azd brag, herharmſcſſe Nation 
Foſters no venome, ſince the Scots plantation : 
 Norcancurs feign'd Antiquiry maintaine ; 
Since they came in, E-glazd hath wolves againe. 
The Scot that kepgtihe Tower might have ſhowne 
(Wirhin thegrate of his own breaft alone) 
The Leopard andthe panther ; and ingroſt 
What all thoſe wild Collegiats had coſt. - 
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The honeſt High-ſhoes, in their Termly Fees, . 
Firſt to the ſalvage Lawyer, exe ro une. _ © 
Natureher ſelfe doth Scorch-men beaſts confeſſe, 
Making their Countfey ſuch a wilderneſle : 
A Land, thaz brings-in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 
Gods omnipreſence, but that CrarL = s came thence. 
But that Aertroſe and Crawfords loyall Band 
Atton'd thcir fins, and chrift'ned halfe the Land : 
Nor 1 it all the Nation hath theſe (| pots ; 
There ts 2 Church, as well as X:rþ of Scots : 
As mn a picture, where the ſquinting paint 
Shewes Fiend on this ſide, and on that ſide-Saints, 
He that ſaw Hell 1n's melaticholydreame; 
And in the twilight of his Fancy's theame, 
Scar'd from his {innes, repented 1n a fright: 
Had he view'd Scotland, had turn'd Proſelite: | 
A L2nd, where one may pray with curſt intent; 
O may they. never ſuffer baniſhment ! | ( doome:. 
Had Catz been Scot , God would have chang'd his oy 
Not forc'd hint wander, but confin'd him-home. 
Like Jewes they ſpread, and asInfettion fie, 
As if the Divell had Ibiquitie. 
Hence 'tis, they live at Rovers and dehie- 
This or that place, Rags of Geographic: 
They're Citizens oth Wor'd:; they. reall nal, 
Scotland's.a Nation Epidemicall. 
And yet they ramble not, to tearne the Mode 
How-to. bedreſt, or how to liſ] p abroad, 
To return knowing'i in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 
Or which of the Dutch States a double Tag 
Reſembles moſt, in Belly, or in Beard : pn 
ors Card by which the Mariners are ſteard;)-- | 
Nos, 


No 0 the Scots-Errant RY and fight to eat 5 - ©; 
Their Eſtrich-ſtcmacks make their ſwords. their meat: . 
Nature with Scots as Tooth-drawers hath dezlt; 
Who uſe to hang their Teethupon their Belt. 

Yet wonder not at this their happy choice ; 5 

The ſerpent's fatall (ll to Paradeſe. 

Sure Ernglazdhath the Hemerods, and theſe 

On the North-poſture of the aticnt ſeize, 

Like Leeches : rhus they phyfically thirſt 

After our blood, but inthe cure ſhall burft. 

Let them not think to make us run o'thy (core, 

To purchaſe Villanage as once before, 

When an AQ paſt, to fkroake them on the head, 

Call them good Subjects, buy them Ginger- bread. 
Norgold, nor Ads of Grace ; 'tis ſteel! muſt tame 
The ſtubborn Scot : A Prince that would reclatme 
Rebellsby.ycelding, doth like him, (oe worſe) 

W ho ſzdled hisown back to ſhame his horſe, 


Vas it fox this you gave your leaner foyle, 
Thus | to lard Uraet with Egypts ſpoyle>. 


They are the Goſpels Life-guard ; but for them, 

The (3arriſon of new Jeruſalem, 3 

What would the Brethren dozthe Caiſetthe Caufet 

Sack-poſlets, and the Fundamental! Lawes ! 

Lord! what a gpodly thing is want of ſhizts ! +, 

How a Scotch-ſtomack, and no meat, converts t 
They wanted food, and raiment ; ;{o they took > 

Relivion for their Seam ſtrefle and their Cook. 

Unmask them-well; their honours and eftate, 
As well as conſcience, are ſophifticate. 


Shrive but their Titles, ad their money porze, *. - 
A HE d ana twenty roUNd pronounc't with.noife;. 
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When conftrueJ, but for a plaine Yeeman £0, 
Anda gnod ſober two-pence; and well ſo. 
Hence then you proud Impoſtors, get you gone, 
You Pidts in Gentry and Devotion : 
You fcandalls to the fock of Verſe! a race? 
Ablero bring the Gibbit in diſgrace. 
Hyperbolic by ſuffering did rraduce 
The Oftraciſme, and ſham'd it out of uſe. 
The Indian that heaven 41d forſweare, 
Becauſe he heird the Spaniards were there, 
Had he but known what Scots in hell had been, 
He wouid EF#aſmus-like have hung between. 
My Muſe hath done. A Voider for the nonce : 
I wrong the Devill ſhould] pick the bones. 
That difh is his : for when the Scots deceaſe, 
Hell like their Nation feeds on Barnacles. 
A Scot, "hen from the Gallow-tree gor looſe, 
Drops-iato S:yx, and turnes a Soland-Gooſe, 
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To:P. Ruper [4 


That I could but vote my ſelfe a Port ! 

QC_/ Or had the Legiſlative knacke to do it-! 
Or, like the Do@&ors Militant, could gct 
Dubd art 2dventures Yerſer Banneret ! 

Or had I Carus tricke to wake my Rimes 
Their owne Aatipodes, and track thetimes.; 
Faces about, {4 ES the Remonſtrant Spirit ; 
Allegeance is Malignant, Treaſon metit:_ 
Huntingten-calr, that pos dthe Sage Recorder, 
_ Might be a Sturgeon now, and paſſe by Order : _ 
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_ Had but £!fags gift (that ſplay-month'd Brother) 
T hat declares one way, and yet meanes another : 
Could 1 but write a-{quint ; then (Sir) long ſince 
You had been fung, A Great and Glorious Prince, 

1 had obſervd the Language of the dayes ; 
Blaſphem'd you, and then Periwiggd the Phraſe 
With Humble Service and ſuch other Fuſtian, 

Bets which ring backward in this great combuſtion. 
T had revild you; and without offence, 
The Literall, and Equitable Sence 

VWould make it good : when all failes that will dot: 
Sure that diſtin&ion clefr the Devils Foor, 

This were my Diale&, would your Highneſſe pleaſe 
To read me but with Hebrew SpeQacles , 

Interpret Counter, what is Croſfſerehears'd : 
Libells are commendations, when revers'd. 

fuſt as an Optique Glafle contraas the fight. 

At one end, but when turn d doth multiply'r. 

But you're enchanted, Sir ; you re doubly free 
From the great Guns, and ſquibbing Poetrie ; 

Whom neither Biibo, nor Invention pierces, 
Proofeeven gainft th'Artillery of Verſes. 

Strange ! that the Muſes cannot wound your Maile; 
Tr nor rheir Arr, yer let their Sex prevalle. 

Ar that known Leaguer, where the Bonny Beſſes 
Supplyed the Bow-ftrings with their twiſted treſles, 
Your ſpels could ner have fenc'd you : every arrow 
Had lane your noble breſt,and drunk the marrows 
For beauty, like white powder makes no noiſe ; 
And yet the ſilent Hypocritedeſtroyes, 

Then uſe the Nuns of Helicon with pity, 
Leſt harton tell his Goſlops of the City, 


That 


TR MM 
That you kill women too ; nay maids ; and ſach 
Their Generall wants Af:liria to touch. 
Impotent Eſſex! is it not a ſhame 
Our Common-wealth, like to a Twrkiſh Dame, 
Should have an Exnuch. Guardian 2 may ſhe bee 
R2viſhdby Charles, rather then ſav dby thee. 
But why, my Mule, like a Green- fickneflſe-Gitle, 
Feed'ſt thou on coales and dirt ? a Geldieg-Erle 
Gives no more reliſh to thy Female Valar, 
Thento that Afle did once the Thiſtle-Sallat. 
Then quir the barrerrtheme ; and all at once 
Thou ard thy ſiſters like bright Amazons, 
Give RUPERT an alarum, RUPERT ! one 
Whoſe name is wit's. Superfcetation: 
Mikes fancie, likeeternities round wombe, 
Unite all Valour ; preſent, paſt, to come. 
He, who the o!d Philoſopy controules, 
That voted down plurality of ſoules. | 
He breaths agrand Committee; all that were 
The wonders of their Age, conſtellate here. 
And as the elder fiſters, growth and ſence 
(Soules Paramount themſelves) in man commence 
But faculrics ot reaſons Queen.;z no more 
Are they to him, who were compleat before. 
Ingredients of his vertue threadrhe Beads 
Of Ceſars Atts, oreat Pompey s and the Swedes : 
And tis a bracelet fit for Rupert s hand, 
- By which thar vaſt Triumvirare is ſpannd. 
Here, here is Palmeſtry; here you may rexd _ 
How long the world ſhall live,and when c ſhal bleed, 
Whatever man winds up, that RUPERT hath: 
For Nature rais d him DEF 
2 


50. Poems. 


Pandora's Brother, to make up, whoſe ſtore,.. 

The Gods were faine to run upon the ſcare. 

Such was the Painters Brieve for 7enus face; 

Item an eye from Fane, alip from Grace. 

Let Iſaac and his Cit z. flea off tke Place 

That tips their Antlers for the Calfe of Stace ; 

Ler the zeal-rwangivg Noſe, that wants a ridge, 
Snuffling devoutly, drop his ſilver bridge : 

Yes, and the Goſlips ſpoon augment the ſumme, 
A'though poore Caleb loſe his Chriſtendome : 
Rupert out-weighs that in his Sterling-ſelfe, 
Whichtheir felfe-wants payes in commuring pe'fe, 
Pardon, great Sir 3 for that ignoble crew 
Gaines,when made Bankrupt,in the ſcales with you, 
As he, who 1n his Character of light 

Stild it Gods ſhadsw, made it farre more bright 

By an Eclipſe ſo glorious ; (light is dim - 


Anda black nothing, when compar'd to him) 
So ris illuſtrious to be Ruperts Foile, 

Anda juſt Trophee tor be made his ſpoile. 
] le pin my faith onthe Dizrnals ſleeve 
Hereafter, and the Gui/d-Hall Creed belceve ; 


The conquefts,which the Common- Councell hears 
Wirth their wide-liſt ning mouths from the great - 


That ran away in triumph : ſuch a Foe 
Can make them vidcors tn their overthrow. 
Where providence and valour meet in one, 
Courage ſo poizd with circumſpeRion, | 
That he revives the quarrell once againe 

Of the-Soules throne, whether in hexrt or braine © 
And leaves ic a drawn match : whoſe fervour can : 
Hatch him, whom Nature poaci'd but Half a Man:.. 


His 
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His Trumpet, like the Angels at the laſt, 
Makes the ſoule rife by a miraculous blaſt; 
'Twas the Mount Arhos carv'd in ſhape of man, 
(As 'twas defin'd by th 2facedenian) 
Whoſe right hand (ſhould a populous land contain, 
The left ſhould be a Channell to the maine : 
His ſpirit might informe th' Amphibious figure : 
Yer ſtraight-lacd ſweats for a Dominion bigger : 
The terrour of whoſe name can out cf ſeven, 
(Like Falſtaffe s Buckram men) make flye eleven. 
Thus ſome grow rich by breaking 3 Vipers thus 
By being ſlaine, are made more numerous. 
No wonder they | confefle, no lofſe of men ; 
For Rupert knocks em, till they gigg agen. 
They feare the Giblets of his traine ; they fear 
Even his Dog, that four-legg'd Cavatiey :- 
He that devours the ſcraps,which Zzzdsford makes, 
Whoſe picture feeds upon a child in ſtakes : 
Who name but Charles, he comes aloft for him, 
But holds vp his Malignant Teg at Pym. 
"Gainſtwhom they ve ſeverall Arricles in ſoule 3 | 
Firſt, that he barks apainſt the ſenſe o ch Houſe, 

_ Reſolv'd Delinquent, to the Tower ſtraight ; 
Either to th Lions, or the Biſhops Grate, 
Next, for his ceremonious wag oth taile: 
But there the-:Siſterhood will be his Baile, 
Ar leaſt the Counteſſe will, Luſt's Amflerdam, 
That Jets in all religious of the game, 
Thirdly, he ſmells Intelligence, that's better, 
And cheaper too, then Py»'s for his own Letter : - 
Whos doubly paid (fortuneor we the blinder 2) 
For making plots, and then far Fox the Finder. 
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"A&'4. Toems. 
Laſtly, he is a Devill without doubt ; E 
_ For when he would lie down, he wheels about g 
Makes circ'es, ard is couchant ina rings | 
And theretore ſcore upone for conjuring. (ter ? 
W hat canft thou ſay,thou wretch ? O quarter,quare 
Im but an Inſtrument, a meer S. Arthur. 
It T muſt hang,.0o let not our fates vary, 
VW hoſe office ris alike to fetch, and carry. 
No hopes ofa reprieve, the mutinous ſlir 
"That ſtrung the Jcfuire, wili diſpatch a.cur. 
Were I a Devill as the Rebell fe-res, 
T fee rhe Houſe would try meby Peeres. | 
There Fowler, there ! ah Fonler ! it ! "ris nought 
 Whaterethe Accufſers cry, they rat a fault ; 
And Ghrn, and 4 aznard have no more to ſay, 
Then when the glorious Strafford ſtond at Bay. 
Thus Labels but annex d ro him we ſee, 
Enjoy a copyhold of Vicorie, 
S, Peters ſhadow heald ; Ruperts is ſuch, 
'Twonld find S. Peters worke, yet wound as much, 
He gags their guns, defeats their dire intent, 
The Cannons doe bur liſp and complement, . 
Sure Fove deſcended in a leaden ſhower 
To get this Perſexs { hence the fatall power 
Of ſhot is ftrangled : bullets thus allied, 
Feare to commit ana of Parricide. | 
Go on brave Prince, and make the world confefle, 
Thou art thegreater world. and that the lefle, 
Scatter the accumularive King ; untruſſe 
That five-fold fiend, the States SMECTTMNUUS, 
Who place Religion in their Velann eares ; 
As in their PhylaRers the Jewes did theirs, 


Englands 


| Poems. 45 
_ Englane's a Paradiſe, (and a modeſt Word) 

Since guarded by a Cherud's flaming Sword. 

Your name can ſcare an Atheiſt to-his prayers 
And cure the Chin-cough better then the bears. 
Old Sybil charmes the Tooth-ach with you : Nurſe 
Makes you ſtil childrengznay and the pond'rous curſe 
' The Clownes ſalute with, is derivd from you ; 
(Now RUPERT rake thee, Rogue 3 how doſt thou dy 2) 
In fine, the name of Rupert thunders fo, 
Kimbalton s but a rambling Wheel barrow. - 


Epitaph on the Earl ef Strafford.. 


. T Ere lyes Wiſe and Valiant Duſt, 

4 Huddled up twixt Fir and Juſt : 
STRArFrORD, Who was hurried hence 
'Twixrt Treaſon and Convenierce, 

He ſpent his time here in a Miſt ; 

A Papift, yet a Caloinift. 

His Princes neereſt Joy, and Griefe. 
He had, yet wanted all Relicfe. 

The Prop and Ruine of the State ; - 

The Peoples violent Love, and Hater. 
One in extreames lov d and abhord, . - 
Riddles lie heres or ina word, . 
Here lyes Blood; and let it lite 
Speechlefle ſtill; and never crie, 
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Fpitaphinm Thome Comitis 
 Strafforaii, &C. 


Exurge Cinis,tuinmgq; ſ0'us qui potis es,ſcribe Epitaphiuns 
Nequit Wentworthi won eſe facundus vel Cinis, 
Efjare Marmor « & quemcep'fft comprehendere, 

| Matte & Exprimere, 
Candidius meretur urnd, quam quad rubris 
 Notatum eft literis, Elogtum, 
Arlas Regiminis Monarchici hic jacet laſſus, 
Secunda Orbis Britannici inrelligentia:: 
Rex Politie, & Prorex Hibernize, 
Straffordii, & Yirtutum, Comes : 

Mens Jovis, Mercurii ingenium,e lin;zua Apollinis; 
Cui Anglia Hiberniam debut, ſeipſam Hibernia. 

Sydus Aquilonicum, quo ſub rubicundaveſpera occidente, 
Nox ſimu: & dies viſa eſt : dextroque oculs fievit, 

L #voque letataeft, Anglia. 
Theatrum Honoris, itemq ue Scena calamitoſa virtutis 

Attoribus, morbo, morte, & invidia, 

Que ternis animoſs Regnis non vicit tamen, 
_ -Sedoppreſſ#t. TT” 
Sic inclinavit Heros (n01 minus) Caput 
Bellue (vel ſic) multorum Capitum : 
Heres favoris Scotici, preter pecunias, 
Erubuit ut tetigit ſecuris, 

Similem quippe nunquam deguſtavit ſanguinem, 
Monſfirum narro © fuit tam infenſus Legibus, 
Ut prins Legem, quam nats foret, violavis © 

Hunc tamen non ſuſtulit Lex, 
'Verum Neceſſitas, non habens Legem. 
Abi Viator, catera memorabunt poftert, 
| ON 
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On the «Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


Need no Muſe to give my paſhon vent, 

He brews his reares that ſtudies to lament. 
Verſe chymically weeps , that pious raine _ 
DiQilFd with Art, is but the fiveat oth braine. 
Whoever ſob d in numbers? can agroane 
Be quaver dout by fofc diviſion? 

Tis true, for common formall Elegies, 

Not Buſhels VVells can.matcha Poets eyes 

In wanton wateft-works : hee'l tune his teares 
From-a Genevs ig vp to the Spheares. 

| But when he mournes at diſtance, weeps aloof, 
Now that the Conduit-head is our own roof, 
Now that the fate is publike, we may call 

It Britaines Veſpers, Englands Funerall. 
Who'batha:Penſill to exprefſe the Saint, _. 
But he. hath eyes too, waſhing off the paint ? 
There is no learning but what teares ſurround 
Like to Seths Pillars in the Delage drown'd. 
There is no Church, Religion is growne 


From munch cf late, that ſhee's encreaſt to none ; 


Like an Hydropick bedy full of Rheumes, 
Firſt ſwells into a bubble, then conſumes, 
The Law is dead, or caſt into atrarce, 
And by a Law dough bak'c, an Ordinance. 
The Lyturgie, whoſe doome was voted next, 
Died as a Commeat upon him the text. 
There nothing lives, life is ſince he is gone, 
But a NoQurnall Lucubration, 
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G Thus 


Thus have you ſeen Deaths Inventory read * 
Ia the ſum totall-----Canterburie s dead, = 
A ſight would make a Pagan to baptize 
Himfſelfe a Convert in bis bleeding eyes. 
Would thaw the rable that fierce beaſt of ours, . 
(That which 4zena-like weeps and devoures) | 
Tears that flow. brackiſh from their {oules within, . 
Not to repent, but pickle up their f10. 
Mean time fo ſquallid griefe his look defiles,.. 
He guilds his ſadder fate with noble ſmiles. 
Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ftreames_ 
Shines in his ſhowers as if he wept his beames; . 
How could fuccefſe ſuch villanies applaud ? 
The ſtate in Straford fel], the Church in Laud.: - 
Thetwins of publike rage adjudg d to dye, 
For rreaſons they fhould at by Prophecy. . _ 
The f:&s were done before the Lawes were made; -. © 


The trump turn'd up afcer the game was plaid. 

Re du!l great ſpirits and forbeare to climbe, 

For worth is {in and eminence a crime; 
No Church-man can be innocent and high, 
'Frs 3etght makes Grantham ſteeple ſtand awry; .. 
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On LW. AB. of York. 


SJ Ay, my young Sophiſter, Shar thin of cis? K 


Chimeras reall ; Ergo falleris, 
The Lamb and Tyger, Foxand Gooſe agree, . 
And here concorp rate in one Prodigie, 
Call an Haruſpex quickly ; let him get 
Su'ptur and Torches, anda Lawrell wet; 
To purifie the place ;. for ſure the Harmes 


This Monſter will produce, tranſcend his Charms:;-. 


Tis Natures Maſter-piece of errour, this : 
And redees whatever ſhe did amiſle, , 
Before, from wonder and reproach , this laſe.* 
Legitimatcth all her by-blowes paſt. 
Loe here a Generall Metropolitan, 
 AnArct-Prelatique Presbyterian. 
Behold his pious Garbs, Canonique Face, 
A'zealous Epiſcepo-maſtix Grace 3 


A fair blew-aprond Prieſt, a Lawn- ſleev'd Brother, 


One Leg the Palpit holds, a Tub the other.. 
Ler's give him a fir name now, if we can, 
And make th ap9ſtate once more Chriſtian- 
Proteus we cannot call him 3-he put on. 

His change of ſhapes by a ſucceſſion ;. 

Nor the Welch weather-ceck ; for that we e find, 
At once doth only wait upon the wind : 
Theſe ſpeak him not , but if you'l name him right, 
Call bim Religions Hermophredite. 

His head i th ſan&ified mould is caſt, 

Yet ſticks thabominable Miter faſt ; 
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He {till retains the Lordſhip and the Grace, 

And yet has got a reverend Elder $ Place. 

Such a&s mult needs be his, who did deviſe 
By crying Altars doyn, to ſacrifice 5 
To private malice3 where you might have ſeen _ 
His conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. _ 

Unhappy Church! 'the Viper that did ſhare 

Thy greareſthonours, helps to. make rhee bare, 
And void of all thy dignities and ſtore. ; 
Alas ! thine-own fonne proves the Forreſi-boare ; 
And like the Dam-deſtroying Cuckow, hee, - 
VV hen the thick fh=!lof his Welih Pedigtce, 

By thy warm-foft ring bounty did divide 

And open, ſtrait thence ſprung forth parricide : 

As if twas juſt, revenge ſhould be diſpatcht 

In thee, by th Monſter,which thy ſelfe hadſthatchr; 
Deſpaire not though ; in Wales there may be gor, 
As well as Lincolnſhire, an antidote, 

Gainſt the fou'(t venome he can ſpit, though's head 
Werechanegd from ſubtill gray to poys'nous red; 
Heaven with propitious eyes will look upon” 
OurParty, now the curſcd thing is gone ; 

And chaſtiſe Rebels, who nousht did miſſe 

To fill the meaſure of their fins, but his ; 

Whoſe foulc unparallel d apoſtaſfie, 

Fiketo his ſacred character, ſhall be 

Indelible ; when ages then of lite - 

More happy grown, with moſt impartiall fate, 

A period to his dayes and time ſhall give, 

He by ſuch Epitaphs asthis ſhall live. - 


Here Yorks great Metropolitan is /aid, 
.- : #ho Gods Annointed, and bis Church berraid. 
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